Nice Guys Finish Dead 


Here comes the bride, 
there goes the groom. 


Say, a doc. What does 
he know of women? 


What’s learned in labs 
and practice? She 


never relinquishes 
a dark beau, and 


obliterating Doc’s dough 
by shopping doesn’t cut it. 


Much more sits there in 
insurance. They plot 


and murder so 
moronically, cops 
on to it immediately. 


Med school needs 
a hardheaded course 
taught by police. 


A walk through 
Murderer’s Row 
of Blondes. 


